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towards Kraabaallah/ His companions laughed at his wild scheme, and as their minds were fixed on Shiraaz, they would have persuaded Meer Hadjee Shah to accompany them ; but, no, his dream prevailed over every other argument, and he set out accompanied by two poor Syaads and fifteen mendicant pilgrims, embarking at Kungoon on a .small vessel for Bushire, which by a favourable wind they reached on the third day. Here they first learned the distressing intelligence that the plague had raged with frightful consequences to the population ; and during their few days" sojourn at Bussorah, he says, many victims fell by that awful visitation. The city itself was in sad disorder, business entirely suspended, and many of the richer inhabitants had fled from the scene of terror and dismay. No accommodation for travellers within his means could be procured by Meer Hadjee Shah, and he was constrained to set out on foot with his companions, after providing themselves with provisions for a few days.
Unused to walk any great distance of late, and the effects of the short voyage not being entirely removed, he grew weary ere the first clay's march was ended ; c But here \ he says, ' I found how kind my Creator was to me, who put it into the hearts of my companions to take it by turns to curry me, until we arrived within sight of Feringhee Bargh1 (Foreigners* Garden), where we found many of the healthy inhabitants from Bushire had, with permission, taken refuge, some in tents, others without a shelter ; and in their haste to flee from clanger, had forsaken all their possessions, and neglect eel provision for present comfort; a change of garments even had been forgotten in their haste to escape from the pestilential city.
'Never', he says, 'shall I forget the confusion presented at this place nor the clamorous demands upon us, whom they esteemed religious men, for our prayers and intercessions that the scourge might be removed from them. I could not help thinking and expressing also, 4i How ready weak mortals are to supplicate for God's help when death or affliction approaches their threshold, who in prosperity either forget Him entirely or neglect to seek Him or to obey His just commands."
* The next day our march led us to the vicinity of a large 1 Firang! Bagh, Franks' Garden.